FIRE BELOW

order restored. But when you didn't fetch
up, I was frightened to death. By this morning
we'd given up hope: that you were either
dead or under arrest was painfully clear : with
the optimism of his class, Rowley favoured
your decease. But in any event the only
thing we could do was to try and get Marya
out and then come back. Of course she stuck
in her toes, but the farmer's wife from whom
I'd been drawing rations was getting inquisitive,
and the mill as a residence left a great deal
to be desired. I decided to move to-night.
The bridle-path, via Gola and Ramon the
smith. And then you blew in at sunset and
called it off."
Lelia was buried at two o'clock the next day.
Two royal cars were berthed in the shade of
the chestnuts without the old churchyard, and
Leonie, Marya and a sad-faced lord-in-waiting
stood by the open grave. And with them,
the Lord President of the Council of Riechten-
burg. Though Lelia's uncle and two cousins
were all her kin, the peasants came in for
miles to honour their dead; and, when the
service was done, Sully pronounced the oration
with the silver tongue for which he was justly
famed.
Lelia, it seemed, was well known in the
countryside. The postman being infirm aiid
the post in those parts being a casual business,
she had often carried his letters, rain or shine;
aad though ste seldom used villages-other than,
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